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'HE CHILDRENS[™

re talkin’—thex tul
jaus a-comin’, an" what
e::.'ﬂm ‘et ur tells “em
sweetest WILS girlg—the
boysl
now that Banty Class knows
3 theﬁido,
8 loadiug up bls slelgh be's
of "em, too!
minds

tue \boysl
hns writla' letters to Santy
t yrbat thoy want a0’

girfs—the best

boys!
gittin' mighty anxious fer the daya
- " nights to go,
Ah" :ﬁ of 'em are bhappy an' they make
thelr mothers so 8 I
Bhe never has to scold “em or tell "em "bout

‘Eum%h{:ﬁjut the swevtest Rttle girls
—the of ifttle boys. i
—Atlanta Constitutlon. !
Z A Happy New Xear..
~ Delight and pathos sre Iuextricably
mingled with the thonght of New: Year's
day, says the Boston Watc . It e
only a conventional point of time: any
other would do as well. Every day closes
an old year and begius a new one. bue for
all that we cannot help feeling that this
day, which is sgreed upoa throughout
Christendom for the beginning of a new
year, is somewhat unique. The pathos
comes from the review of the pasi. and
from the sense that another natch bas
been cut for ua on the stick of time. The
n of

g cgme. Whet interest any
have in having his-fortune
rvy gThe zeat and éhasm of

ly In the fact thal each
new page In the stiiey. If
pjoy your book you do mot.
f read, tura to the closing

And the stendy swesp of the centurl
Ever chants & progressive, happlor.hmn-

Thes a gisd New TYear, this my earnest

wish,
I nend In bopeful, Jubllant tone;

That the com'ng year, rich-freighted with
love,
l.ln‘ prove the best that you ever have
BOWD,

—DCxehange
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Lilla’s Xmas Presents.
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JLLA SPRAGUE seemed to blow

in at the door with a gust of wind

and a drift of snow. Then, having
kicked & pair of spow cocrustad over-
shoes into a corner of the hall, Miss
Lilla ren upstairs In a burry.

*§he here, mother,” said Lilla, “it's all
over pow.” >

“What, Jdea:?* Mrs Bprague asked,
Jooking up sbsently from a letter she was
writing.

“it’s all over—I sffygilt’s lllt bost be-
tween Randoipb—och, whie{ foo—foo—
fool I've beea!” And she Sufli{berself,
sobbing, on a big horsehair sofa. o

“Rut why, Lilla?’ 1

“Don't ask me ltke that, mother. Don't!
I've told you before, And this—this ls
the sco—scc—second time. ORI™ More
soba,

“] don't understzmd you, daughter.”
sald hor mother, Jeaving her batch of
Christmas correspondence and golng to
enrry comfort to the tragie figure on the
horsehalr sofa.

“He's run away aguin!” Lilla roared.

“Done wheat, dear?”

“The same ae¢ he did before.”

“YWhat did he 4o before?*

w“3fother, I to!d you, day before yes-
terdsy —teas away from me. He thought
1 didn’t see him.”

“yfp. Watts ran away from you?"

“Yeg, mother, and I'll never speak to
him again, Day hefore yesterday he at
least had the poiiteness to bow. This
time bho just twrned and went down =
gide stroet. He was with that frump of
s coualn. I just hate her, and him, and
the whole lot.”

“Ion't be foollsh. child, Mr. Watts
will be bere to explain It all. You'll see.”

Ir answer to this Lilla only rose from
the sofa, grimly took off her wraps and
bat, muttering: “Yes, I'll see,” and dis-
sppearcd threugh a door that led to her
own ool

Mre. Sprague did not follow her daagh-
ter with any [urther attempts st conso-
latlon, peither did she guess what Lilla
was going to do, and that was to write a
notes:

Dear Sir—In carfe yon mey winh tomakeany
explenation of your urlllrlnn candnct on
twe oeccesions thls week, | wish you would
spare yoursel? the tronble of dolng any such
g L
s e “LILLA BPRAGUR."

That little projectile which Lilla fired
at her flance very nearly cndeg bl i
of Randolph TWatts; at
said. He cou
bave g

"\'Err well.”

“And then I'm golng straight
Sprague’s.”

“Are you?'

First to Higging’ Mrs. Bucher went,

where she tcok possession of a remark-
ably pretty and upcommon gold bracelet,
a tiny old-fashioned watch and the min-
inture. Then to Moore's, where she left
the bracelet, the watch and the minia-
ture. Then to Mrs. Sprague's.
As Mrs. Bucher entered Mrs. Sprague's
private and Individual sitting room she
heard n whizk and rustle of skirts and a
door closed behind a rapldly retreating
figure.

MLilla wot well?" sald Mrs, Bucher,
with an incrednlous laugh., *“Too bad.
These Christmas preparations are unde-
niably fatiguing. I have spent three
weeks, my dear Mrs. Sprague, running
about town In search of the right present
for the right people.”

“You must have lald yoursell oul to
be generous,” said Mrs. Bprague,

“] em generous. I give my time and
labor to help other people give presepts.
That brings me to the object of this visit.
Cap you keep a secret?’

“Yes,” said Mrs. Sprague, “and I am
burning with curlosity. BSo make haste
and tell me.”

“Oh, ‘then you know?”

“You were with Randolph Watts when
he ran awsay from Lilla yesterday, How
was (12"

*“You,promlse not to tell her?—te keep
It for thres days? Very well. You see,
he wants to give her & bracelet he had
made for ber, with a very pretty motto
on it in enamel. Then he wants to give
her a beautiful little watch that belonged
to his poor mother, and be has had = lit-
tle miniature of bhis mother made to fit
in behind the watch. First be took the

to Mrs.

OH, IT'S NO USE XOW, COUSIN MATTIE."

watch to Moore's. That was the day be
ran up against Lilla, when he had the
whole package in his band, and was
afraid she would ask him, and ran. Xes-
terd was taking me w bold

© wonderful brace-

chapter to discover how it turns ¢ut. Yon
do not thank anyone for telling you the
plot. It is so with life. There-ls In-
finite satisfaction in each day's eontribu-
tion ‘to the record.
anticipate it, It wounld be & curse if any-
one conld tell you just-what the year
would bring.. It is just as reasonable to
suppose that the year wiill.be happy as’
sad.-"Who can tell? Who can centrol
that? Are we not in the hands of Gpd?
That is the reason for a happy’ New
Year's day.

THE DECORATIVE HOLLY.

Wyreaths of Its Glossy Leaves Woven
Round the Earth at Christmas.

the
Christmas sen-
timent Is ;due to
the holly, which,
with its __ bright
berrles and glossy
leaves, s, one of
the most decora-
tive greens used
at the Christmas
season, and Is
adapted especinlly
well to - wreath
form, _the eolor
lasting longer gnd
the general shape |
being more’ satis-
factory than when made of the ever-
green. Strange as It may seem, huun-
dreds of bolly wrenths are sent out to
the cemeteries, their green and red
brightness signitying the loving remem-
brance for dear onecs passed away—yet
somehow a little incongruous even from
a sentimental standpoint. Oune is so apt
to awsociate holly” with erackling wood
fires, rollicking jollity, good eating and
drinking, and ctber material enjoyment,
that in memoriam It seems a trifle out-
of place; yet in the poem of that namie
which Tenuyson has made immortal, we
read: - “With trembling fingers did we
weave the holly roand the Chfistmas
bearth.” Bo that the bolly has before its’
present vogue In cemeterles been asso-
cigted with the memory of those no long-
er In our midst. v
.Betanically speaking, the holly is a
genus of frees and surobs of the patural
order Aqui foliaceae, chiefly natives of
temperate climates, with evergreen, leath-
ery, shining and gencrally spluoustleaves.
The comimwa holly, the only Edropean
species and a mative of some parts of
Asla, also Is a well-known ornament of
woods, parks and shrubberies id Great
Britaln, the stiffness of its' habit being
s0 compensated’ by the abundance of Its
bramchlets aud leaves as to make it one
of the most beautiful evergreens. 1t is
found ‘as a native plant in ‘Scotland, al-
though BEritain Is nesrly iis northern fim-
it. 1t sttains greater elze and displars

of toys— B
(e sweetest little girin—the |

You do not want to |-

SRS ASAGASASGASASASAEN g

A LOCK OF HAIR.

ERTAINLY there was nothing
@ abont; Abram Smollet to suggest

the gay Lotbario. He was the
most commopplace, not to say plalnest,
looking of mertals, a respected member
of the board: of trade and a thorough
business mam I don’t suoppose any
woman exe Smollett's wife ever
looked at hind twice, and yet Mra. Smol-
lett was Inordinately jealoon,

Lydla got it In her foollsh head that
Abram was spending more time In his
office than higought, and became fright-
tully”Jealous of the typewriter, whom
she picturad in her own mind as a siren
of unlimfited power over the other sex.

When she made an unexpected de-
: scent “dpon the office, however, she

found # long-legged, red-haired boy bat-
tering the keys of the machine, and the
only woman on the premises was the
scrub woman, of whom even Lydia
could not be jealoua.

Sniollett Is as methodleal in hls hablts
23 a well-regulated town clock. On a
certain day every spring he leaves off
fiannels, and on a certain day In the
fall he puts on overshoes. Once In
every two years he has his watch
cleaned at tho jeweler's. The time for
renovating his chronometer eame
around lately, and Smollett left it with
a jeweler on Broadway, in the abop-
ping district.

Stocks were rather shaky about that
time, and be had to be at his desk early
and late to watch matters. He counldn’t
find time to go aroand after his time-
plece, and Its absvnce was always both-
ering bim, for he bad to depend upon
church clocks, o French mantel clock
that was never known to be right half
a day-at a time, or his wife's chatelalne,
and was always missing ears and belng
late-at appolntments.

So dear Lydia. with the best of Inten-
tlons, found the jeweler's ticket and
went herself after the watch, saying
nothing to Smollett about it.. When she
presented the, ticket to the Jeweler, he
looked at’it and then at her,

“This Is a gentleman’s watch, miss.”

Lydia blustied prettily. - “Oh, yes; it's

| my husbanhd’'s” she said.

He brought It from the safe and said:
“I thiok ‘it's all right, ma'am.” He
snapped ihe case and opened.the back
of the watch to look at the works, As
be did o a tiny lock of halr slipped out
upont the show case,

The jeweler glanced at it and then at
Lydla. Her halr 18 a golden brown.
The lock ‘which had dropped ont of the
watch was yellow,

The jeweler was a wise man; he was
married himself,  He glanced slyly at
Lydia. -Her eyes were flashing and a
red spot burned In either cheek. She
had seen the lock of halr, but he, out of
the goodness of his heart, tried to shield
the vietim, . He closed the wateh with-
out puttifig back the halr, and started
to pack the timeplees In a box.

“You have forgotten something,” sald
Lydia, In a hard volce.

“I beg your pardon.,*™

“You hage forgotten something,” she
repeated, polnting to the yellow lock,
which he had sought to hide with his
coat sleeve, ’

“Oh, that?’ sald this blessed Ananias.
“I guess you're wrong, ma’am, That's
8 bit of half a customer of mine wanted
me to pur-in a locket for him—"

“I saw it drop.” sald Lydla, with a
calmnessthat quelled the jeweler’s glib
tongue. “Puat it back In the wateh.™ -

He obeyed; she pald his bill and swept
regally from the store. That Is why
Bmollett, golng home that night after a
pecullariy'wiixing day, and longing to
forget business for a few hours in the
soclety of his charming lttle wife,
found In her place an iceberg, :

Bmollett was pumzied, but made nb
comment. With women, as in business,
Bmollett's was a waiting game. He al-
ways wedll'on the theory that, if he
walted long enough, the other fellow
would show his hand. Bo after dinner
be retired to the library with his paper.

His thedry was again proved correct
Bhe soon appeared, but a glance at her
face assured him that there was little
change In the weather, He wished he
had ordered James to light a fire in the
grate. 8he stood beside the table and
placed a Box wpon It.

“There ls your wateh.”

“Oh, thank. you, my dear,” said the
unsusplcigis Smollett, “I'd never found
time to go around for it"

She made no comment, but watched
him take it out, snap It onto his watch
chain, and slip it Into its accustomed
place In the left breast pocket of his
vest

“You beast! you brutel” she erled,
tragically; and s the hurricane of tears
burst she ran from the room and shut
herself into her own apartments again.

Poor Smollett was thnnderstruck.: He
tried, In a sneaking way, for the ser
vanis were greatly In evidence, to galn
audience with his wife; but she wonld
not opes her.door and he spent the
night on the Pouch In the library and
went down town the next morning in a
miost - bewildered state of mind and an
empty state of stomach,

Lydia’s actions so worrled him that
he could cot keep his mind on his busl-
negs. IIe was Irritable and generally
fractions, and the red-headed young
men sulfercd accordingly. About noon
Charlle Paget, an old friend and a good
“Jawyer, eame o Charlle's eyes

grester luxuriance in the northern than
in thié southern paris of its geograniiss
range; often appearing in the fy

tree of considerable, rizg

high—while in the
pgre bush. 07

twinkled, but his manner was solemn.
Se s he gaid, “what’s

Jram

Seo dere Al

E

‘ine,” written when he was 21.

that you could continue in such a course
of Infidelity without being found -out
some time?”

“Sea here!” Smollett arose in his
might, selzed Paget by the shonlders
with no gentle force and seated him In
a chalr, “This has gone for enough,”|
be sald, In & passion. “Explain your
words. What has my wife been to see
you about?

“Divorce!” sald Charlle, in a sepul-
chral- volce.

Bmollett simply wilted Into his chalr.
Charlle leaned forward and tapped bim
smartly on the knee.

“That's it, Abram. The poor child
has put her case in my hands; but I
begged her to fet me see you before we
began drastic measures—"

Bmollett's face was pitiable. “How—
what—" :

“How dld she discover your Infamy?
demanded Charlie, without compassion.
“She saw that lock of the other wom-
an's hair in your watch—"

“The other woman!" gasped Smollett,
“What other woman?"

“In your watéh.”

“A woman In my watch?"

“No, no. The lock of hair.”

Smollett drew out his timeplece. He
graduoslly grew calm. He opened the
back case and the yellow lock fell into
his band. He looked from it to Paget.

“Is this it7”

“That, I presume, i3 the fatal evl-
dence——"

But Smollett withered him. “Do you
mean to say my wife has been to see
you?t”

“Yes."

“Where Is she now "’

*] prevailed upon her to go home and
walt till I had egen you,” sald the law-
yer, chuckling wickedly.

Smollett put on his hat and did not
appear In the office again that day,
much to the disturbance of certaln
stocks In which he was known to deal
heavily. But in the afternoon he was
seen driving with his wife in the park
and later they occupled a box at the
theater.
h!‘-‘mt dropped Inon him a day or two

ter. :

“Has the divorce been settled out of
court?’ he asked.

“Now I suppése you think you're
smart, don't you?" returned Smollett.

“Well, I'm always glad when I can
bring families together Instead of sep-
arating them, If there |sn't any money
in it for me,” said Charlle, sanctimo-
nlously. . \

“Huh!" grunted Smollett.

“And In this case the evidence was
so dead agalnst you. Any woman could
have made a perfectly clear brief out of
iw—"

*Oh, I don't suppose you will be satis-
fied till you know it all,” growled Smol-
lett. *"That lock of halr was—"

“Yes?” sald Charlle, with Interest.

“Was Lydia’s. Her balr has grown a
good bit darker than it was when she
was a child of 6. Her father gave me
that lock and I've carried it—well, a
good many years. Now are you satls-
fled 7"

“Yes,"” sald the lawyer, slowly.
was Lydia?"

And then be barely escaped with his
life to tell the rest of us of Smollett's
detection In the character of “a gay
Lothario.”

“Bat

Bucce.ses Galned in Early Life.

Although most anthors do not achleve
distinztion untll they reach middle age,
many eases are on record where young
men have done’ able work. Dickens
wrote “Plckwick” when he was 21
years of age, Robert Browning pub-
lished “Paracelsus” when he was 23,
to say nothing of the Immature “Paul-

Nothing that Mr. Swinburne has writ-
ten is better than “Atalanta In Caly-
don,” and It was published wiftn he
was 28, and after he bad written much
other verse, The late Christian Roset-
ti published a book containing some of
her prettiest poeths when she was only
10.

The “Defense of Gulnevere” was
given to the world by Willlam Morris
when the author was but 24. Coventry
Patmore was already a contributor to
many leading magazines when, at the
age of 21, his first book was printed.
Lord Tennyson's:early efforts are well
known; and although Oliver Wendell
Holmes did not win fame as a poet till
after middle age, be was & writer of
verse Ia hls undergraduate days.

George Meredith wrote “The Ordeal
of Richard Feverel” before he was 81;
and Robert Louls Stevenson won hh
first success when 28, i

An Artful Trick.

Some years ago, a traveling French
doctor was In the habit of employing
an Ingenlous arfifice. "When he went
to a town where he was not known, he
pretended to have lost his dbg, and
ordered the public erler to offér & re-
ward of five hujdred francs to whom-
soever would bring It to him,

The crier took care to mention ail
the-titles and academliec honors of the
doctor, as well as his place of resldence.
He soon became the talk of the town.

“Do you know,” says one, “that a tn-,‘
mous physician has come here, & very]
clever fellow; he must be very rich/
for he offers five hundred francs for
finding his dog.”. - '

The dog was never found, but pa-

ents were. '

CYANIDE'S DEADLY ATTRACTION:

Those Wha Handle the Drug Drawn Al-
most Irresistibly to Swallow Tt.

“Just now we are engaged (o the
making of tons of cyanide of potas-
slom,” sald a member of a firm of man-
ufacturing cheniists, “and of all poisons
this, to my mind, is the most dangerous,
bécause of a singular quality it pos-
sedses. 1t Is In appearunce so very at-
tractive to those who handle it that
they are often selzed with an almost
overwhelming desire to eat it. To one
man it probably suggests sugar, if he
have a fondness for saecharine sub-
stances, and to another snow newly
falien, but to both it is =so alluring that
they may only overcome the temptation
to put it In thelr mouths by great force
of will power.

“The very men who make It and who
are most familiar with its deadly pro-
parties are pursned by an unreasonable
desire to eat the polsom and as long as
they remain ‘in its vicinity this ex-
traordinary craving endures. They
know that to give way to the craving
means death almost Instant and hor-
rible, and as a consequence are usually
able to resist the strange temptation,
but during the last ten years we have
been engaged In the manufacture of
the drug four of our most Intelligent
and steady workmen have committed
sulclde In this way.”

“Hver feel like eating it yourself?”
asked the reporter.

“Yes,” the manufacturer replied.
“Many times when In contact with the
eyanide fumes, and I have had to leave
work precipitately in consequence. So
well is this curjous fact known Ip all
works where cyanide of potassium Is
made that there are always two men
at work together, and a jar of ammonin,
which is the antidote to the polson, Is
kept at hand.”

JOKE WAS ON THE DOCTOR.

Anawered an Emergency Call and Is
B8till Leoking for His Pay.

One night recently a physician o=
West Adams street was ealled np about
12 o'clock by a tremendous ringing at
the door bell. He rushed down stairs
to find a woman trembling . with ex-
citement, who grasped out:

“Run, guick, doctor—that little house
across the street—my husband—polson
—suiclde.”

The doctor hurried over and found a
burly fellow rolling about on a bed and
groaning as If in terrible pain. His
wife and three other women—his two
daughters and a sister-in-law—were
erying and wringing their hands.
There ‘was a bottle on the table labeled
“Polson’ and haif of the contents were
gone.

“I slzed up the situation in two min-
utes,” said the doctor, “and turned the

women out of the room and shut the.

door.”

“Now, what dp you mean by this?"
I sald,giving thefellow a good shaking.

*“0Ob, nothin’, doe,” he sald sheepishly
as his groans subsided; “jest foolin’ the
women folks.”

It developed that thesupposed suleide
had come home drunk the night before
and that his wife had remonstrated
with him. And now there is a bill to
pay. The “doctor sent it first to the
wife, and it was returned with a brief
note to the effect that she wasn't pay-
ing her husband’s billa. The husband
returned it with the suggestion that, as
Lhis wife had summoned the medical
man, she might meet the expense.—
Chicago Inter Ocean.

The Bign Painter's Trinmph.

“What was the hardest job I ever
tackled, did you ask?” sald the sign
painter to a New Orleans Tlmes-Dem-
ocrat reporter. *“It was an ‘ad’ for
smoking tobacco I painted on the side
of the Grand Canyon on the line of the
Denver apd Rio Grande Raliroad. I
was working for a Buffalo concern that
had a contract to put up 5,000 land-
scape signs for a tobacco company, and
a gang of us traveled over the country
looking for good effective Jocations.
This place In the canyon was as tough
a proposition as any sign writer ever
went aguninst. The slde there went
straight up about 200 feet, and at the
top there was a big overbanging ledge.
It was easy enough to let down a lad-
der from above, but on account of the
ledge It hung at least forty feet ouf
from the face of the rock.

‘After studying it over for a while
I spliced a couple of fishing poles to-
gether and fastened a soft sponge to the
end. That was my brush, and by lying
flat on the ladder I managed to do a
very decent plece of work; at least, you
could read it like a book from below,
and that was the thing we wanted.
When the railroad people found out
what I had done they were as mad ss
blazes, especially the chlef engineer,
who was an aesthetic sort of a gent
from Boston, and he tried for nearly a
month to get it off, letting down China-
men with scrubbing brushes on poles,
but they only made it all the brighter.
At last he got some brown paint,
ebout the color of the rocks, and smear-
ed it out, but it took at least a dozen
coats and eost a heap of money. If
they had only let that sign stand It
would have been a great addition to
the canyon. "

Merely a Question of Spelling.

He was the engineer of an ocean liner
and prided himself on his knowledge of
electricity. On one of his brief stays at
bome he mccompanied his wife to a
party. The subject of electricity com-
ing up, he Indignantly combated the
idea that it was possible for two people
to produce an electrical current through
the body of a third by simple physical
contact. His wife and a friend said
they would prove It. and; leading him
to a window, told him to pull up his
&leeves and piace both hands flat on the
glasa. They then, on elther gide, took
2 firm grip on his wrists. At the end
of a few moments his wife said

“Don't you feel' a pain, Willy?”

“Nol" he replied. and returned a like
negative to & second and a third ip-
quiry,

At this third response most of the
company began to laugh, and it sud-
denly, flashed Into his mind that the
pronunciation of pain and pane was the
same.

- A Good Fire Rindler.
poe of dgur outings to the moun-
8 we secured a quantity of very rich
pihe swhich made such good kind-
wood that when it was gone the
a¥ of whittling shavings seemed
ansatistactory, and we set out to
something better. Pouring kero-
ie on makes the fire start quickly, but
‘have a prejudice against being
ned alive, After various experiments

min;rh;.lbhm f

A spinster who is still living in hope
says the marriageable age is anywhere
between the seminary and the ceme-

tery.—Chicago Daily News.

The Typewriter Invention. |
A statistician has proven that the inven-
tion of the typewriter has given employ-
ment to 500,000 people, but he fails to state
how many cases of weak stomachs it bas
induced, - All people of sedeutary occu-
tion need Hostetter's Btomach Bitters
P: helps nsture to bear the strain which
ensues from confinement.

Foolish men make feasta and wise
men eat them.

HOW'S TIIIS?

| anciallr able to carry out any obligations mads

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for any
gase of Cstarrh that ean not be cured by Hall’s
Catarrh Cure.

F.J. COENEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O.

We the nndersigned, have known ¥.J. Cheaney
for the past 15 vears, and belleve him periectly
honorablc in all busin s tr ons and fin.

Pk WesT & TRUAX,
. UAX,
W holesalc Drungista, Toledo, 2.
WaALDING, ICINNAN & MARY
W nolessle Drug-ists, Toledo,
all's Catarrh Curs s t-ken .nt:roally, acting
Cireotly on the blood and m. cous surfoces o
thesystcm. Pri:e !.!.t:?r bo'tle. Sald by al
druKEhtl. Testimoni..1s free,
‘s Family Pil)s - = th» best.-
Mexico sold the United BStates §$2,-

000,000 worth of hides last year.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets,
All druggists refund the money if it
fails to care., E. W, Grove’s signature
is on each box. 25e.

In Austrian hotels it is still custom-
ary to charge extra for candles.

Eat Them Like Candy.

Dainty, {ragrant tablets of confection—Cas-
earets Candy Cathartic, the medicine u! today.
Pills and ligulds are out of date. All drug-
gists, 10c, 250, 50c.

He who i3 not true to himsell is a
traitor to Heaven.

Mothers will find Mrs, Winslow's Sooth-
I.nf Byrup the best remedy to use for their
children during the teething period.

Michigan, Ohio and Indiana lime
makers are forming a trust.

We will forfeit §1,000 if any of our pub-
lished testimonials are proven to be not
genuine. Tur Prso Co., Warren, Pa.

Wyoming's coal mines are producing
22,000 tons per day.
VYITALITY low,debllitated or exhansted cured by
Dr, Klipe's Invigorating Tonle. FHEE §1. Trial

Bottle contalnlng 2 Weeks' treatment. Dr. Kline's
Institute, 31 Arch St., Philadelphia. Founded L1071

At Roberta, Ga., cotton seed costs
15 cents = bushel.

The Pleasantest, Most Powerful and
» Eftective Noverialiing Remedy for
La Grippe, Catarrh,

Rheumatism.
==sne wame Will cure any ache or pain known
fn the human body. Send for trial bottle, 20c.
This vffer lasts 80 days only. Large bottle (800
doses of 5 DROPS each dﬂ. ors ro‘rlf.m.
SWANSON RHEUMATIC CURE 0O
167 and 169 Dearborn St., Chicage.

Improved Train Equipment.

The O. R. & N. and Oregon Bhort
Line have added a buffet, amoking and
library car to their Portland-Chlioago
through train, and & dining car service
has been inaugnarated. The train is
\ equipped with the latest chair cars,
day coaches and luxurious firet-class
and ordinary sleepais, Direct connec-
tion made at Granger with Union Pa-
cific, and at Ogden with Rio Grande
line, from all points in Oregon, Wash-
ington and Idabo to all Eastern ocities.
For information, rates, ete., eall on
any O. R. & N, agent, or address W.
H. Huorlburt, General Passenger Agent,
Portland. :

Are You Golng Enat?

1f so, you should see that
your ticket reades via the
(Great Rock Island route,
and you will get the best.
Pullman palace sleeping cars, elegant
reclining ohair cars ‘‘free,’’ and library
buffet cars on all through traina., Best
dining car service in the world. Popu
lar personally conduoted excursions
once a week to all points Enmst, For
full particnlars call on or addresa any

ticket agent, or A, E. COOPER,
G.A.P.D,CRL & P. Ry., 246

Washington street, Portland, Or.

Boonery and Nature's Bamni-
tariam.

Bcenery, altitude, sunshine and air,
constitute the factors which are rapid-
ly making Colorado the health and
pleasure grounds of the world.

Here the sun ehines 857 days of the
average year, and it blends with the
erisp, electric mountain air to produce
a climate matchless in the known
world. No pen can portray, no brush
can picture the majeatio grandeur of
the scenery along the line of the Denver
& Rio Grande Railroad in Colorado.
Parties going East should travel via
this line which is known all over the
wuorld as the Scenic Line of the world.
For any information regarding rates,
time tables, etc., call on or address R.
C. Nichol, general agent, 261 Wash-
ington street, Portland, Or., or any
agent of the O. R. & N. Co., or South-
ern Pacific Company. .

His Misfortune.

Teacher—Try to remember this:
Milton, the poet,was blind. Do you
think you can remember it?

Bobby Smart—Yes, ma’am.

““Now, what was Milton’s great
misfortune?"’

‘“He was a poet.”'—Columbus (0.)
State Journal.

“A Miss is As
Good as a Mile.”

If you are not entirely well. you are ill.
Diness does nof.-mean death’s door. H is
a sense of weariness, a ** tired feeling” a |
life filled <with nameless pains and scffer-
ing. In 90% of cases the blood is fo blame.
Hood"s Sarsaparilla is Nature's corrective

Climnte,

BESTFORTHE
BOWELS |

you haven't a reguiar, bealthy
o e A e e e
or pill polson, is 4

kooplng the

“mom.ﬁut.r moat perfoct way
bowels cloar and clean la Lo lake

CANDY

H‘?ﬂl\ Palatable, Potept. lmw. Dowﬂ.
’w tmlam%\rm &oﬁ'w&m oyl
Chicage B iy Baw Tork. Mis

KEEP YOUR BLOOD GLEAN

BUY THE CENUINE

SYRUP OF FIGS

w. MANUFACTURED BY ...

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP C0O.

I NOTE THE NAME.

PORTLAND DIRECTORY.

Fenoe and W ire Works.

PORTLAND WIRE & JTROX WORKS: WIKE
" and fron lencing; office ralling, ote, 344 Alder,

Muohinery mnad Rupplies.

CAWEBTON & CO.; ENGINKR, ROILERS, MA-
chinery, supplies. 48-30 First 8., Portiand, Or,

JOHN POOLE, Pomtuanp, Ozrzcon
can give you the best bargains in geucrll
machinery, engines, boilem, tanks, pumps,
plows, belts and windmills. The new
steel I X L windmill, sold by him, is un-
squalled.

P ARTER'S INK

You should.

Ever use it?

B0LE AGENCY

Worthington

Steam Pumps

and Water

lleto:s. 3
ants
F o sty

] TATUM & BOWEN
P to as ‘I"lrIt Str::t’l Portiand, Or.

[ and Magic Lantern Bargain List
No. 16 now ready for malling.
T. P. ANDREWS, 109 Montgomery
Bt.. Ban Francisco.

PREVENTINE, the greatest antiseptic and

rruicide known, Will cure all female trou-
ples. Positively safe and certain. No woman
safe without it. Mall orders promptly filled.
$1n box. Agents wanted. money made.
REXAUD DRUG CO., A 181 Balle street,
Chickgo, IIL. .

Horrid Rheumatie Pains

Are cansed by the impurities in the blood. You
'mn] be relieved of the pain quickly, your blood
will be made pure by

Moore’s Revealed Remedy.

Easy and pleasant to take. One bottle glves
rellel. #1.00 per boftle at your draggist's,

Rel of for Womep

rench Female Pills.

e

din

ERRYS

n%

chea .
in the end than any seads ")

that only ocost half as much.
Tented, true to name, fresh and
reliable. Always the best. Ask
for Ferry's—take no others.

Write for 1900 Besd Annual.
D. M, FERRY & O0.,

Yéu Can’t Make a Mistake by Taking the

'DREGON
Sggﬂf

ettt |
For it is the favorite Dining Car
and Buffet-Library &rm
For further partionlnes n‘l"l on or addreas

J.R. NAGEL, C. T'. A, E.COMAN, G. A.
C. 0. TERRY,T. P. A,

124 Third Street, PorTLAND, OR.

URE. CURE_FOR PI
is form, J?ﬂﬁtﬁfmgnﬁu ing
alﬁ.‘é‘.‘u’éﬁﬁn A A gLy T
s arseshier o ol ek Wi

Write
CURE YOURSELF 1
- .;'é‘-?ﬁ::'::'.'a.ﬂ““a

tations or
mucous

mbranes.
not astring-

A“ur a 'S,
roulay sent om request.

MEN!

s

DR.GUNN'S "U'ver " PILLS

SUE FOR ADOSE, s op Rewe
m
Blood, Ampl'li .lunn:ndhnrn.t.h.l'l:lwl:onf Do

not Gripe orBicken, Toconvince

sample fres, or full hox fo ou, we will mail
, or fu x for
» Phllada., Pouana,

280, DR.
Bold by Druggista.

RO. 51-—-"98,

0.

N. P. N, U.
HEN writing to advertisers please

mention this paper.

American
Type

Founders
Company

We lead and originate
fashions in....

EVERYTHING FOR THE
PRINTER....

TYPE

Cor. Second and Stark Sts.
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